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PARLOUR COMPANION. 


Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 
Through all the regions of ¥ ariety. OTWaAY. 
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THE SISTERS.— A Taie. ir Well,” vind inne with vivacity, “I 
(Continued ) shall soon induce you to acquit me of 
Maitland witnessed the baronct’s as- ith: it folly, for here is a scarf I have just 
siduities without fear, though with some finish ed € »mbroi lering for a-young lady 
degree of indignation; and he one day!of your acquaintance; so you see that [ 
paid a visit to Charlotte, determined todo not devote all my time to low peo- 
remonstrate with her onthe subject. Hejple.”” As she spoke, she opened a rich 
found her and her sister toget ther. The | white silk scarf elegantly embroidered. 
discomposure visible in Charlotte’s)}Ch: — exclaimed, the moment she 
countenance made him eagerly inquire|saw it, * Ah, how beautiful! How na- 
what was the matter. “ I h: vail are those flowers! ‘The one [had 
chiding Emma,” replied she. “ She/from France, which my aunt paid such 
really makes herself the Lady Bountifu!l/an extravagant price for, was not to be 
of our village, which at her age is ridi-/icompared to it.” ‘ I am very glad you 
culous, and “I cannot get her to acknow “think so, because I worked it on pur- 
ledge that she is wrong.” “The pursuits) [pos ;¢ to present to you.” “ Let me see,’ 
which you object to, my dear sister, continues d she, throwing it over her sis- 
said Emma with great good-hum ur, ter 's shoulder, “how you will look in 
“certainly injure no one, and they af-it.” The scarf became Charlette admi- 
ford me great pleasure; nor do I see after jrably; ; and as Emma adjusted it, she 
all, what claim I have to be consideredjturned to Maitland, and said, with a 
as a Lady Bountiful, since I neither |smile of the greatest good-nature, ** Do 
have nor pretend to have the least know-' Jnot you think I was right when 1 said 
ledge ef the healing art.” * But are you'she would look well init?” The enrap- 
not “the school-mistress, the nurse, and/tured Maitland thought she looked beau- 
even the secretary of all the peasants in leifully, but at that moment the sweet and 
the village? replied Charlotte, spite-|benevolent expression which animated 
fully. “1 protest to"you, Mr. Maitland, ithe plain features of Emma, rendered 
it was only yeterday that I caught herher so interesting an object, that Mait- 
writing a letter for the mother of our'land could not help saying to himself, if 
footman, who is laid up with the rheu-jher person but re sembled her mind she 
matism, and attending as patiently to|would be an angel. 
the old woman while she dictated it, asi] He sought in vain for an opportunity 
she could have done had she been the| to come to an ec/aircissement with Miss 
amanuensis of a princess. I hope Iam/Stanhope, but as he received very fa- 
far from inhuman, but I confess I never vourable intelligence from his lawyer a 
can think it a duty to devote one’s time|ifew days afterwards, she appeared so 
and money entirely to low people.’ {propitious to his wishes, that he fancied 
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himseli certain of her affections. Her} 

hesitation now appeared only the effect| 
of maiden delicacy; in fact, his ardent||,“ 
passion had touched her heart, cold as| 
it was, and, as she was certain that he 

would gain his cause, she anticipated! 
their union with as much pleasure as} 
she was capable of feeling. Inpursuance} 
of her aunt’s advice, however, she de-| 
clined an immediate marriage, sail beth} 
ladies congratulated themselves on their) 
prudence, when, at the expiration of al 
few weeks, Maitland lost his cause.; 
Three days afterwards, Sir John Dud-| 
ley made proposals for Charlotte, whic! 

were accepted The indignation oi] 
Maitland counteracted in some degree} 
the grief he could not help feeling; he} 
disdained to reproach his perfidious'! 
mistress, whose conduct he now clearly! 

saw through; but so artfully did Mrs. | 

Bolton manage, that he remained 1 icno-|| 




























treatment he received. 


to the class of manceuvrers: she 
reasons of her own for wishing to con- 


when Lady Dudlev had quitted the} 
house for the residence of her hu: sband,| 
she expressed so naturally her regret) 
and indignation at the step her niece| 
had taken, that she easily induced Miai-| 
land to resume his former habits of in- | 


timacy. It was then for the first tin c| 


that he was enabled thorouchly to ap: 
preciate the character of Emma. He'! | 
could not but perceive that she felt ‘| 


pity for his misfortunes, which she 


too delicate to shew. Rumour had not}, 
scrupled to deprive him of double the} 
sum he had rewliy lost; and although! 
Mrs. Bolton was acquainted wiih th: 
exact amount of it, she had not commu- 
ip nicated the fact to the innocent Emma, 
y who, regarding him as reduced from 
extreme affluence to mere competence, 


was! 


conduct, that he would not lose his friends 
as well as his mistress with his monev. 





rant of the share she had taken in the} 
It has been al-/ 
ready seen that this good lady belonged |i 
had | 


tinue on good terms with Maitland; an rel 


| 
| 


felt a wish to convince him by her own! 


Whenever she saw a cloud upon his! 


COMPANION. 


by the conductofhis unfaithful Charlotte; 
and as the tenderness of her own heart 
led her to estimate in its fullest extent 
jhis probable regret for the loss of her 
sister, she endeavoured, by the most 
ldelicate but unchtrusive attentions, to 
divert his chagrin. 


( Lo be concluded in our next.) 


> + eo 


“ THERE IS A SIGH.” 


There is a sigh—that half suppress’d, 
Seems scarce to heave the bosom fair; 
It rises from the spotless breast, 
The first faint dawn of tender care. 


There is a sigh—so soft, so sweet, 
It breathes not from the lip of woe; 
*Tis heard where conscious lover meet, 
Whilst vet untold, young passions glow 


There is a sigh—short, deep and strong, 
That on the lip of rapture dies; 

It floats mild evening’s shades among, 
When meet the fond consenting eyes. 


There is a sigh—that speaks regret, 
Yet seems scarce conscious of its pain, 
It tells of bliss remember’d yet, 
Of bliss that ne’er must wake again. 


There isa sighthat deeply breathed, 
Bespeaks the bosom’s seeret woe; 

It says the flowers that Love had wreath’d, 
Have wither’d, ne’er again to blow. 


There is a sigh— that slowly swells, 
Then deeply breathes its load of care; 
It speaks, that in that bosom dwells 
That last worst pang, fond Love’s despair. 


eo Oe 


FAME. 


Why do we love thee, Fame? thou art not sweet, 
If sweetness dweil with softness and repose; 
Thou art not fair, if beauty be replete 
With peace end tenderness, and ease from woes; 
‘hou art not failful, for thy power and flame 
To fierce extremes the maddening votary urge, 
And of the winds that should his bliss proclaim, 
Swells but the chorus of his funeral dirge; 
Yet we do love thee—love thee ’till the blood 
Wasted for the, forsakes the heart, thy shrine; 
*Till happiness is past, and toil withstood, 
And hie itself, pour’d idly forth: for thine 
Is that mysterious witchery that beguiles 
| The soul it stabs, and murders while it smiles. 


THE BIRTH-DAY PRESENT. 
“ Next Thursday will be my birth- 


} 
| — + 
| 





brow, she supposed it was occasioned 
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bday ,’ said Mrs. ‘Thornton to her hus- 
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band; “I hope, my dear Charles, you| 
have not purchased any thing to present} 
me with.” ‘ No,” replied he, “ I have 
not completed my purchase; but I mean 
to present you with adiamond necklace.” 

‘My dearest husband,” cried Mrs. 
Thornton, “let me not always strive 
vainly to repress the prodigality with'li 
which you lavish upon me money that 
might be so much better employed. 
Recollect the large sum you have al- 
ready laid out in jewels for me, a sun 
which would have been more than sufh 
cient if I had brought you a handsome 





a TS 


fortune, instead of coming, as I did, a) 
portionless bride to your arms. + ; 
deny that,’ said Thornton w armly 


“ No, Isabella, you were not portionless:| 
your 
were a dower for a prince.” 
cried Mrs. Thornten, 
dower will neither pay your tradesmen’s’ 
bills, nor restore your property, if you! 
should, as I fear you will, impoverish} 
yourself through your attachmentto me.’ | 
“ There 1s no likelihood,” cried Thorn- | 
ton, * that any thing which I have done.| 
or may do for you, will i impoverish me: 
| 
(| 


“ But,” } 


my fortune is sufficient to support our 
present style of living, and it is neces- 
sary to my happiness that you shoul 
make a distinguished appearance.’ 
“Well, my dear,” replied his wife, “ 
see that on this one point you are deter-| 
mined to exert that authority, which 
you never appear to recollect you pos- 
sess when we discuss any other subject:} 
but let me solicit the favour of being al-| 
lowed for once the disposal of the sum! 
you have destined for my use.” * 1! 
am almost afraid to entrust you with it; 
you are so averse to laying out any sum) 
on yourself, that I believe I must, for 
the first time, exact an account of the |? 
manner in which you will dispose of! 
money before I give you any.” “ U pon| 
my W ord,’ said Mrs. Thornton laughing, 
“ you are really too bad: what womai) 
of fashion can tell at the moment when. 
she receives a sum of money, to what 
spirited use she may appropriate it: 





THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


| 
virtues, graces, and loveliness jo 


that, if the way in which I mean to lay 
it out does not please you, I will never 
again desire to have the disposal of any 
sum of consequence.” 

Mr. Thornton was possessed of a 
large fortune, a pleasing person, an 
amiable temper, and a good understand- 
ing. With these agremens it may easi- 
ly be supposed that he could find no 
difficulty in selecting a wife from the 
frst circles, but he had, a few years be- 
fore the period we speak of, set worldly 
prudence at defiance, by marrying the 
beautiful orphan of aw vorthy clergyman, 
whose want of birth and jortune were 
such heinous crimes in the eyes of his 
relations, that they had never been re- 
liconciled to the match; but as the death 
f his parents, while he was a child, 


‘ymade him entirely his own master, theis 
“this princels | ' 


nmity was, in his opinion, of little 
consequence. 
(To be continued.) 
— 


TEARS AND SMILES. 


Some say that a woman is lovlier far, 

When a tear dims her love-beaming eye; 
But no—let me see her beam forth like a star, 
Render’d bright by the smile that is nigh. 


And yet I confess that their tears have a pow’r 
To mould us however they chuse; 


|For ah! who could see the poor rose in a show’r, 


And the shelter of pity refuse! 
—=—+ eo 


Says Philinus, “* What can be the 
meaning of it? “ts certainly so—the 
world is not fond of me; and yet all 
know I do every thing I can to please 
every body; I study the humour of 
every body, and endeavour to indulge it; 
il omit no opportunity of doing pleasure 


lor service, and yet, I see it plainly, the 


jworld does not like me—it is very un- 
grateful though after all—rot me if ever 
I bestow another moment’s attention or 
thought upon the world!” Thus Philinus 
resolved; from that moment every body 
was delighted with him, 


THE COLLECTOR.—No. I. 


The following verses, usually ascribed to Sir W. 
Raleigh, were written by Chidrock Titchbourne, a 





However, I am very willing to promise, 


jname with which few, perhaps, of our readers are 
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familiar; he played an under part in the conspiracy|ithe importance she attaches to the good opinion of 
of Ballard & Babiagtou against Queen Elizabeth in||those who surround her. There are many persons 
1586, and itis asserted by Camden that his was the) who exhibit charity only when spectators are at hand 
hand destined to commit the murder. He was, ato applaud it. 
young Catholic, descended from a very ancient fami |; Before the close of the morning, I stop at the 
ly, & ardently espoused the cause of Mary, Queen//door of several ot the gaming houses. I salute, with 
of Scots. He was induced to join in this plot, not|\respect mingled with sympathy, the unfortunate 
because he had a hope of its success, but because his|man who descends with measured steps, and in 
“* dear friend” had united himself with the conspi-|| whose face the disastrous state of his fiuances is ea. 
rators. All the unhappy sufferers were persons sily read 1 address, almost laughingly, the gam- 
whose youth and ardor more adapted them for lovers) bler whom chaice fayours with good fortune which 
than for politicians, and many, like the unfortunate ‘he did not expect. His gifts are generally beyond 
object of this notice, risked their lives and fortunes,|)my hopes; but alas! they are too often loans 
because they could not allow their friends and inti-|\than gifts: frequently have 1 been asked at night for 
mate associates to walk singly tadestruction. Titeh- the half crown which has beeu besiowed on me in 
bourne, we are informed, addressed the multitude, ;the morning, and in the hope of a change of luck, I 
previous to his execution, in a manner which “ mo have not hesitated to return it. I dine in thet part 
ved them to pity and commisseration of his case:” of the town in which I find myself at the dinner 
and the words of his address are still preserved in| hour, but I take care to dine alone, lest it should 
the Harleian MS. happen io me to sit at table with one of my custom- 
ers; Whom such a little accident might cause me to 

My prime of youth is but a feast of cares, jose. In the evening I wander about the Palais 

My feast of joy is but a dish of pain, 
My crop of corn is but a field of tares 
And all my goods are but vain hope of gain. 

The day has fled, and yet I saw no sun, 
And now I live, and now my life is done! 


Royal or the Chainps Elysees. I have in reserve a 
, P 
story of misfortunes, of which Tavail myself aceord- 
ing to the rank and probabie sentiments of the per- 
son to whom I speak. [ ruin myseif as I choose; 
sometimes by fire, sometimes by the ingratitude of 
My spring is past, and yet it hath not sprang, my family, sometimes by the revolation, sometimes 
The fruit is dead, and yet the leaves are green,| by the treachery of frends. I caretully cxasnine 
My youth is past, and yet lam but young, my listuers, that I may not mistake my history 
I saw the world, and yet I was not seen; Should they have the patience to bear me a second 
My thread is cut, and yet it is not spun, time. It is seldom that my eloquence is not crown- 
And aow f live, and now my life is done! ed with happy results; for while I apply for com- 
a siov a » co— 
I sought for death and found it in the womb, - os t never forget self =ae . 
4 . , Nevertheless, you may fail sometimes, and you 
I look’d for life, and yet it was a shade, . rf a 
I trod the ground and knew it was my tomb jwill allow me to believe that at the moment when 
s « ; ! ° 
A : . ’ you were entrusting to me the secret of your 
And now I die, and now I am but made; leaeMieant® ly “ith 
The glass is full and yet mv glass is run; egy” I adopted the only proper course with 
"ar d * » , 


And now I live, and now my life is done! :.2 may congpaten te.n mew Guual ofmy CUR. ap 
: /have frequently heard your name. I know that one 

— + oe - — ° 
of your chief employments is to collect remarks on 
THE PARIS BEGGAR. the manners of the capital; and T thought you would 
(Concluded ) jnot be displeased at having the materials furnished 


to yeu for one of your next dissertaions.” 
. . } e 

At ten o'clock sce me uear the Jortoni, or el I had nothing to reply; so L drew my hand from 
Cato Anglais. Lecontinne my moral observations; 





my pocket and took leave of my interlocutor, who 
aud J find that the cries of misery mrst not be pour. followed, overwhelming me with thanks. 
el into the ears of a man who has just arisen from! 
table. There I am never served until after the} , . 

or - ; | A quarrelsome French officer, latelv 
waiter, whose eyes dispute with me the small change) 


which he has just given, and which is thrown to me|:Taversing one of the Boulevards at Pa- 


aa ; 
with a disdain that relieves me from the necessity TiS, observed a person turn towards him 
ef acknowledgment. I then generally visit the gar-) and laugh, when he haughtily asked— 


den of the Thuilleries; it atlords me a rich harvest! x oe a I " ae 
ofafine day. Tf you did but know the value to mel Pour —" Monsieur Star thatanen — 
of the words * Monsieur le Chevalier,’ § Monsieur Fe passe? on, do you laugn, Sir, as 
te Baron,’ ‘ Monsieur le Comte,’ addressed to peo- |t pass?) to which the other quickly re- 
people without title—or, ‘ Monsieur Colonel—mon-| joined—* Pour quot, Abnsieur, passer 
seur General’—applied to officers with only a single! | d 362 (why do y a 

epaulette! Do | meet, coming from church, one off 22% gee ye ris? (why do you pass, 
those good women who have not memory enough to|>!T, when I laugh?) 

recollect the sermon they have just been hearing, I) — 


aceost her; and after a refusal, often expressed with!) *,* THE PUBLICATION OFFICE of this work 
serimony, I reiterate my request, pronouncing aloud) is at No. 193, Lombard-street. ‘The terms of gub- 
the name of Heaven. That name produces a ma-|leription are thirty-seven and a half cents per quar. 
gic effect; and the alms are doubled on aceount of ter, pay able in advance, 
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